EGBERT    GRAVES

" Did you hear that, Great She-bear,

This frosty night ? "
*4 Yes, he's talking of stripping me bare
Of my own big fur," says the She-bear.
" I'm afraid of the man and his terrible arrow:
The thought of it chills my bones to the
marrow,

And the frost so cruel to-night!

And the frost so cruel to-night! "

" How is your trade, Aquarius,

This frosty night ? "
" Complaints is many and various
And my feet are cold," says Aquarius,
" There's Venus objects to Dolphin-scales,
And Mars to Crab-spawn found in my pails,
And the pump has frozen to-night,
And the pump has frozen to-night."

TO LUCASTA ON GOING TO THE WARS-
FOE. THE FOURTH TIME
IT doesn't matter what's the cause,
What wrong they say we're righting,
A curse for treaties, bonds and laws,
When we're to do the fighting!
And since we lads are proud and true.
What else remains to do ?
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